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he said, still following his tortuous lucubrations, "why are
funerals such fun? Because they aren't. Why are mothers-in-
law? Because they aren't. You can't go through furze with-
out mokins. You remember Ted Cockles who deserted the
widow Tonks? I don't, but it reminds me of fishing. Both in
human and in piscatorial or piscine affairs the best of flies is apt
to conceal a hook, and Satan finds some mistress still for idle
hands to woo. Does not Gilbert White say In his Fifty-third
epistle to the honourable Baines: c Some young men went
down lately to a pond on the verge of Wolmer Forest to hunt
flappers'. Mais ou sont les neiges d'antan?

When he well dronken had with wine
Then would he speke no word but Latine.

Frigidus in montis canis liquescit humor. A cold dog makes water
on the mountain, humor, by way of a joke. Et in Arcadia ego,. ..
Nunc ab angulo... .0 lente, lente, currite noctis.. .down to the
cold post coitumy homo tristis. Drinking will quench the longest
thirst, but work and sharp latinity, praise God, will mend it."

Juicy swallowed about a pint and a half of beer to clear his
throat. The others also fortified themselves with drink* The
old man with whiskers spat viciously.

eec Vanity of vanities', said Sir Richard Grenville and did
not stay for an answer. What is man but a jilted jackanapes
fishing Minkowskian waters for the old Platonic tiddlers, a
gibbering egopompous puppet following the involuted in-
tricacy of the intrinsically unattainable, the ineffable ideal,
and ever seeking to escape the thundering rattle of the can
that blunders at his tail, the can that is, the caudal cause, the
imponderable past, the ever-present future, implied poten-
tiality, simple and pure Existence? Slower than continental
drift, slower than the great McBaldwin's brain, he ploughs
the inky firmament and sees, beyond Protagorean bluff
and past the gin and Stygian bitters we call life, the roar
and clatter of eternity. In the words of the very greatest
of V.G.M.P.'s, 'What is actual is actual only for one time'.